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New Jersey Has a Counterfoitcf the " Deserted
Village,"

/s Name Is Herman City, and
Was Once a ManufacturingCentre.

^ow the Factory Is Empty, the Villas
Deserted, the Mills Silent as

the Tomb.

YET A GIRL POET LIVES THERE.

Phe is a Little " Schoolmarm," Daughter of
a Luckless, Stranded Hotel Keeper

Who Cannot Get
Away.

"Oh, they're just pine hawkers," said
the railroad man.
lia was a New Jersey raHroad man. and

he seemed to know wSiat ne was talking
auuiu.

"They go <jrant*wryln' In the Pall, an'
shoot jack rabbits an' sech In the Winter,"
he hastened to add, detecting a look of
bewilderment on the faces of his Interlocutors."You had oughter got off at Atsion.
thet's the last station where we stopped.
But if you change at Winslow Junction
and take the way train to Hammonton,
you'll be within a matter of ten or twenty
mile of it. And there's, two livery stables
at Hammonton."

Even Its Name Forgotten.
"Herman City? Herman City? Never

heard of It round these parts," said the
hotel keeper at Hammonton. "Abandoned
glass works? Deserted village? No; must
be somewheres nearer Philadelphia. But
I'll walk down street and ask Monfort. He
keeps a livery stable, and he'll know,
sure. r

"Get ye down there by daylight, and back
in time for the early train.-" said Monfort,putting his foet carefully on tlie table.
"Well, that road through the cranberry

bogs is awful, an' this is a prohibition
town: but I'll do it. Yes, Herman Gity is
what you might call a deserted village.or
a town, by rights. The houses is all there,
and the factory, but there's only two or,
maybe, three families left.
"And they do say".the livery man's lean

face orumpled up into a leer of intelligenceand his voice san into a hoarse whisper."theydo say that one of them pinehawkerssells the stuff, but whether he
makes it or not. s not for n.e to say. And,
mind ye, I aint mentionin' no names. But
if that's what you're after, why

Not tnuuisitive, but.
"Oh, you're not revenue men, hey? Well,

of course, I aint curious about your business,but
"Jest want to make pictures and find out

about the p.oice? Why, that's easy. I'll
!'ow We'll _get J

the re before midnight; Koster or Johnson'll
take us In for fine night; stad ye can make
your pictures in the morning, before it's
time to start back nor the train. That'll be
better than waiting here till 2 o'clock in
the morning before ye start."
The road througiu the cranberry bogs

did not prove so awful as the astute Jerseymanhad intimated, and the circumstanceof Hammontou oelng a prohibition
town did not figure in the equipment fo»
the trip. It was 11 o'clock, after three
hours on the road, that the patter of the
rain drops on the hood of the buggy was

drowned in the rushing monotone of a

weir.
"That's Johnson's grist mill," said Moaforr,checking the team as their hoofheats

echoed on a little wooden bridge. "Not
that there's any grist to g.tind there now,
«.\cerir mavbe once a year. . . . Johnson!
Johnson. Oil, Johnson! .... He'll take
us in, soon as he knows It's ine, see it he
don't. Oh, Johnson!"
A window opened in the side of a gaunt

building, and a distrustful voice ejaculated:
"What's the matter':"
"You know Montort.Moufort, of Hamrnonton':"
"Ye-e-es. What do you want?"
"There are three of us. Johnson, and we

want you to take us in till morning, and let
us put the team somewheres."
"We're full up; aint got no room; no place

for the team, either. Try Koster."
Saying which, .Mr. Johnson shut the windowwth a bang. The house was big

enough for a barrack, and surrounded with
obviously empty outhouses. Koster's place,
half a miie further on, was even bigger, being,indeed, the forlorn wraith of a flourishinghotel.

"I've done many a good turn for Koster,"
*al<J Moufort. "Be wont act like that beast
ionuson. Koster! Koster! Oh, Koster!
jtlullo, there! HI! Oh, there you are. You
know Monfort.Monfort, of Hammontou?
Well, we want you to take us in, and"

Mo Welcome There.
"We're chock full, here. Try Johnson."
Koster's window banged as abruptly as

Johnson's. Moufort smothered a variety of
curses.

"They take you for reveuue men, same as

I did," he said. "The only thing we can do
Is to sm back to Aunt Beckv Crowley's, at
Green Bank. Aunt Becky wouldn't turn a

dog away."
Green Bank proved to be a mile back along

the bank of the Mulica River, and Aunt
Becky more than lived up to her reputation
for hospitality. Moreover, she was willing
to sit up till dawn, talking about the passing
of Herman City. Hera was a dispassionate
point of view, for whereas Herman City
daied no further back than twenty years,
she was a Crowley of Crowleyville, a more
ancient buried city of the Mulica, and a
Green Bank taxpayer of thirty-five years'
standing.
"Them were mighty fine days, when the

glass works were going," she said. "It was

foreign capital did it.Joseph Wapler & Go.
was the name of the firm, and they spent$180,000 on the factory and plant. All them
line houses that you'll see when the light
comes were built for the workmen and their
families. They've been falling to ruin ever
so many years now, like the factory itself.
Ah! bnt it was a dreadful pity it could not
last. Herman City would have been a secondAtlantic City by this time."
"And why couldn't It last, Aunt Becky?"

Annt Heeky's TheoTy.
"Well, there's different reasons given.

Some say it was because there was too
much competition in the glass making at
bigger seaports. But I always believed It
was because of Koster's place. You see, he
came down here with the boom, and started
a hotel. The men at the glass works got to
going there and cutting up shines, and that
spoiled em for work.
"Anyhow, they had to shut down the

factory after a few years, and then HermanCltv was dead. Those who could got
out quickly, but two or three like Koster

had sunk evex-ything they had there and
were caught like muskrats in a trap. And
now, fronx being wealthy people, they're
just pinehawkers, and nothlug more.

"But, hey! It was a fine city, child,
when the glass works were a-going. I had
eighteen hoarders here at one time.as likelyyoung fellows as you ever seen, in New
York or anywhere else. And the Mulica
ltlver was just full of shipping then, where
yon don't never see so much as an old
hopper now."

What Dawn Revealed.
And Indeed the Mulica looked quite imposingand well worthy of a better fate,

when dawn sent a cold, pale radiance
stealing across the water. There was not
a mast to be mirrored there, but there was
a creat building. with eroutv window
sockets staring, like some blind monster,
at the desolation of the stream. The pile
was dignified by a vast kiln, which reared
itself from the severe outline of the brick
mass. Unlike the ruins of feudalism, there
was no touch of beauty on this ruin of
industrialism, but it had a sinister melancholyall its own.
Johnson's collie barked, Roster's pointer

howled, and Aunt Becky's Shanghai rooster
crowed deliriously. Johnson slouched lazily
toward the milking shed. Roster cleaned
his gun for a day's shooting, and Aunt
Becky wrung the neck of a fat chicken.
But there was no sign or sound from the
villas, the cottages, the boarding houses
or the stores of Herman City. Even when
the sun peeped crimson over the bogs they
guve iunu uu uus>v iui iuru

window panes liad long since gone to supplythe wants of the Kosters and the
Johnsons and the other waifs of a forgotten
civic parentage. Not so much as a mouse
stirred across the rotten flooring of those
nests of solitude.

Best and Brightest in Town.
But Koster's biggest girl.the most hu-
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man, the most modern, and by long odds
the most vital element In this community
of dead hopes.made ready for her day's
work. Hattie Koster Is as distracting a

little schoolmarm as ever turned the heads
of studious village youth. It is true that
there are no children worth speaking of
in Herman City, but Hattle's school appertainsto Green Bank, and sheds its educationalinfluence over half a dozen neighboringsettlements. And brown-eyed Hattieworks hard and patiently, hoping to
teach school some day In a great, gay city.
Eerhaps in Atlantic- City, or even in Philaelphfaitself.

T t wno tlnft-fa r*rV»/\ ohtwl CI Hfrht dn what

appeared to the strangers a sylvan mysteryof Herman City. Hard by the roadside,under the shade of a silver beech,
was a rude little woodland sanctuary.
There were a weather-beaten stool and a

moss-grown box crowned with mathematicallines and circles of oyster shells. Lurkingthere against a forest background It
looked like an altar raised to some oagan
deity by Infant votaries. There was even
something occult about the figures traced,
by the oyster shells.
"That?" said Hattie Koster, pausing In

her walk. "Oh, that's where we used to
plav years ago, when Herman City was a
real.a real place." She laughed, but a littlesigh broke through the laugh. "They've
all gone away now.all but me. You know
the games children play, keeping house and
'tending store, and.and.and all kinds of
make-believe.

A Poet, Toof
"An altar! What a funny fancy! No;

It's no altar.unless you wanted to call It
an altar at vanished childhood."
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S AND PEOPLE IN THE (

The little schoolmarm pronounced the
last words so softly and so timidly, rand
then sped away so fleetly, that the strangersdid not recover from the shock until
her slim figure had flitted from sight hetweenthe trees. Could it be possible that a

poet in a faded browu velvet toque had
arisen among the dead bones of Hermun
City?

TP p.V.il/1 TV>. T,lnttJintTlfor«

does iiot develop Into an artist, It will be
beear.se familiarity breeds contempt. There
are Whistlerian etchings ready made in
every block of New Jersey's deserted village.No labor need be expended on "comEosition,"for nature, niggardly as she has
een in a utilitarian way, has arranged all
that according to the most modern art
theories.
Pictures Pluelced Like Cranberries.
Johnson's grist mill is a case in point.

Before it fell into innocuous desuetude it
might possibly have posed as a lithographedadvertisement of somebody's flour.
In its ruin it is an etching fit to grace the
collection of the profoundest of decadents.
A certain duck pond near the old shingle I
mill is a delicious half-tone; and as for
the old shingle mill itself, it is a highlyfinishedstudy in chalk, like the black-andwhite"copies" with which every school
boy is familiar. The broken timbers and
the brawling weir, where black shadows
lie, can be recognized at a glance.
Then there are elaborate water colors in

grays and browns and tender greens, with
a tluine of sumach here and there, or the
white thread of a beeeh sapling. An industriousimpressionist, with a good supply of
picture frames, could glut the art market
by spending the Fall in Herman City, BurlingtonCounty, New Jersey.

HARRIE K. CHAMBERS.
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LAUGHTER A DISEASE.
An Actual Case of a Man, Who Began Laughingfrcm His Toes

Upward.
Do you laugli? Then you have been attackedby a disease, for laughter is a disease.This has been proven by numerous

cases which have come under the notice of
eminent neurologists. They have declared
even moderate laughter a symptom of nervoushysteria.
People have died of laughter. From Austriacomes a curious account of a man

suffering from a nervous disease that manifesteditself in paroxysms of laughter. The
patient was thirty years of age and had
been subject for three years to fits of
laughter, which occurred at first every
two or three months, gradually increasing
In frequency to a dozen or more a day. The
attacks occurred especially between 9
in the evening and 6:30 in the morning,
nnT Irv <y t*oa ffrormonptr Hotxvoon Fx nnr?

6:30 o'clock. In the intervals between the
attacks, and immediately before and afterward,the man was perfectly well. The
attacks commenced with a tickling sensationarising from the toes of the left foot.
The patient would fall to the ground,
where he could lie down. At the height of
the altack the patient first smiled and then
laughed aloud without any apparent cause
for the excessive merriment. The entire
act occupied about two moments.

NEARLY 1 MILLION
WENT TOJORSEMEN.

Racing Season in New York
State Netted §822,471 to
Thoroughbred Owners.

Many Valuable Stables Curtailed
and the Season Not So Profitableas in Former Years. ;

Money Evenly Distributed, Exactly 234
Owners Dividing the Purses

Hung Up. !

EARLY PROMISES NOT FULFILLED. |
Not One of the " Big" Stables Had Any-

where Near the Success the Spring
Prospects Would Have Justified

One in Predicting.
The statistician who has taken the pains '

to estimate the amount of money distrib-
ited during the past season among owners 5
ivho have raced horses on courses under the
jurisdiction of the Jockey Club finds that (
nore than four-fifths of a million dollars. <

n exact figures, $822,471.have been disribntedfrom April 18, when the meeting at J
Ftenninsrs. D. C.. began. to and including
November 3, when the Morris Park meetingwound up racing in this State. Six
racing associations alone are responsible
tor the distribution of this enormous sum,
:lz.: The Washington Jockey Club, Queens
County Jockey Club, Westchester Racing
Association, Brooklyn Jockey Club, Brigh:onBeach Racing Association and Coney
siand Jockey Club.
That this year the money has been more

evenly distributed than heretofore can be
judged from the fact that exactly 234 owners.theodd four being of the fair sex.

Liave shared in this lump sum in amounts
ranging from $25 up to $38,700. Of course,
svith a prospect of the former sum, few
would envy the owner his returns for a

season's labor and expenditure. But even

the $58,790 to the credit of Marcus Daly, at

|K
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DEIGNS,

the head of this year's list, large as it may
seem, dwindles considerably when it is rememberedwhat a large number of horses
the "Copper King" originally had In trainingand the forfeits, jockeys' and trainers'
salaries and other items of large expense
he had to pay.
The past season, as is well known, witnessedthe curtailing of many heretofore extremelyvaluable stakes and this, coupled

with the fact that racing has not been carriedon so continuously as in former years,
is, of course, responsible for a decrease in
the financial outlay. To quote a random in-
stance, let us go back two years, when
David Gideon headed the list with more

than $100,000 to his credit, when the Keene
Stable was second with $84,405, the ManhattanStable third with $77,340, Byron
flcClelland fourth with $63,050, and the
Morris Stable fifth with $62,245. Thus any
one of these captured more than the entire
sum to the credit of the leading owner of
1896.
What is particularly noticeable in a retrospectof the season of 1896 is that not

nno r\f thn ATlHtlAri tn ho atirlArl

"big" bad anything like the success that
the early Spring prospects would have justifiedone in predicting. Marcus Daly, the
IJlemton Stable, Messrs. J. R. & F. P.
Keene, Messrs. A. H. & D. H. Morris,
M. F. Dwyer, P. J. Owyer, Messrs. C.

j Fieischmann 6 Son, the Brookdale Stable,

etc., all have tales of woe to unfold, anrl.
indeed, this has been the story all along' the
line. Few, indeed, of the "big fellows"
iiave not been doomed to disappointment, j
jlther through the prevalent illness among
worses or from other sources of misfortune.
In the Spring the prospects for Marcus

Daly's string were considered exceptionally
bright. Senator Grady gave promise of
something approaching the . brilliant form
of his two-year-old carter. Great things »

svere expected from the three-*years-olds Sil- j
rer II., Del Paso II., Hamilton .II., Butte
and the ten picked two-year-olds' brought
on from the Bitter Root Stud. N<tn.y> of
the two-year-olds that started proved anythingmore than a second-rater. The threeyear-oldscarried the stable colors in severalSpring events with but little success.
With the entire Spring ammunition wasted, .

the stable was compelled to make a fresh r
draft on the West and a second batch of
two-year-olds was brought on by John SCampbell,among them the brown colt Oglen,by Kilwarlin-Oriole, a Futurity candidate.It is ancient history now how Campbellsent Ogden to the post as "fit as a fiddle"after liis sojourn at Saratoga, accompaniedby his stable mate, Scottish Chief- F
tain; how from the time that betting on
the big event began until the smarter sent
the field of ten on their journey the WesternHnlorntinn liot anil hnr anil lint anil
would probably be betting yet if the race
were not over. And when Ogden flashed
!>y the winning post first, with the favorite,
Ornament, second, many persons grew wild
in their enthusiasm. But the statistician
merely made a memo on his cuff that
Ogden had won for Marcus Daly the sum ®
jt $43,790. Several weeks later, in the
Flatbush Stakes, Ogden struck his colors
to Ornament, but on September 5 he made
lis last Eastern appearance and redeemed
limself by beating Typhoon II., Voter and
)thers in the Great Eastern Handicap, winning$3,850 more. This brought his total
winnings for his Eastern campaign up to r<
£47,990. j,The balance of the money to Marcus
Daly's credit was contributed through the ,?fforts of Hamilton II., Scottish Chieftain, liJ
Dockernony, Madge D. and Devil's Dream, ti
If there was one string that looked estronger on paper than any other at the

aneninflr of tile eamnnicm if wne tho tilom- Ci
Ion Stable, There was Henry of Navarre c;
to begin with; then Hastings, Margrave, ^Keenan, Dorian, Patrol, Refugee, Woodrlne,Merry Prince, and a big batch of two- 0

pear-olds, including Don de Oro, Octagon, h
Gtolden Dream, Detection, Fldena, Friskal,
St. Bartholomew, Eastern Ray, Taranto,
Diversion, Katinka, Toltec, Carino, etc. a<

But, although liberally engaged, and for b
the most part highly fried, the Blemton
two-year-olds by no means set the river
afire. a
Henry of Navarre, too, fell sick, to- £gether with most of his stable compan- fions, very early in the season, but was 11

brought around and first started in a race v
at Westchester against such "stars" as u
Ventanna and Mingo II. Of course, this 1(was merely a gallop for the handsome
horse, and his second and last appear- a
ance In the arena was In the Suburban vHandicap, when his easy victory over The
Commoner and Clifford wlH be remembered.Henry of Navarre's net earningsfor the year were $0,235. sThe biggest bread-winner of the entire .Blemton string was the two-year-old colt,Don de Oro, who started out 'ike a world- e
beater, but quickly fizzled out. He has jiwon $12,885 out of the $57,470 to the credit
of the stable.
Of the other horses Margrave, perhaps, qfigures best, retiring with an unbeaten rec- \ofd. and five victories out of as many .

starts to his credit. There was nothing 11

startling in his performances, however,either from a racing or a money stand- n

point, his wins only netting the sum of f$10,710. In fact, the entire total of thestable was piled up in small sums, Hast- l
ings, for instance, capturing $5,450, Golden 1
Dream $5,060. and St. Bartliolotuew, Mer- i
ry Prince, Taranto, Refugee, Keenan, tWoodvlne, Ignarra, Octagon, Detection,etc., lesser amounts. Hastings went badly v
amiss Just when his prospects for carrying "

off the three-year-old honors of the year I
seemed brightest. .

J. J. McCafferty is Indebted chiefly to the 6earnings of his Ally Winged Foot for his po- Idtion of third on the list. Out of fifteen t
starts the daughter of Buchanan won five t
imes, was twice second, Ave times third and H
thrice unplaced. Her victory in the Great c
Trial Stakes netted $17,350, and her other
winnings brought the total up to $20,345. )Arbuckle. Gotham, Dr. Sheppord, Don Bias, J
Vewsgatherer, Insplrcr, Grey Bird ahd- Gom
fesslon brought the entire season's win- c
nings up to $41,395. <
With M. F. Dwyer's stable again comes a *

"disapointlng story," although at that his c
luck has been by no means altogether bad. 1
When he came from the West with his new
purchases, in addition to his old standbys,there arose the cry, "Clear the way!" But
the way was well blocked until the back
end of the season, Ben Brush, Ben Edei
and Lady Inez scoring but little, while
Suisun, Cleophus, Harry Iteed and Tom

»til vvcic icil hj ukui n. j. uis quarrel
aid nobly, however, ana landed the famous ,

turfman fourth on the list.
The Friar has been the principal bread- '

winner of the Morris Stable, having started
twenty times, won six races, been second
three times and third four times. He won
$15,480 of the $81,215 to the credit of the
"all scarlet." Prompt, Dr. Macbrlde, Casseoplaand Formal were the other winners
from this stable.
The Brookdale Stable shows another recordof blasted hopes, even the crack threeyear-old,Requital, not being suffered to go

Into retirement unbeaten. It is to him, however,that the stable owes its greatest winnings,his four victories, including the rich
Realization, and his second to Captive, in
the September Stakes, at Sheepshead Bay,
netting the sum of $21,345. The two-yearoldswere, most disappointing, Bastian and
Fireside beiiig the best performers out of
the big lot. Tempestuous, Distinction, Nay
Nay, and Valorous added slightly to the
total, but the rest, among them Elklns,
Mnskoday, Endeavor, Quaver, Destiny,
Manassas, Resonance, Wolhurst and Vinlta,
proved dire failures.
Messrs. C. Fleisehmann & Sons owe to

Shnkesncaro TI a iuckv niirchnso. the hulk
of their Eastern total of $26,875, the son of
Plenipo winning nine races and being onee
second out of ten starts in the yeast
manufacturer's colors. Sherlock, Ray S.,
Lehman and the two-year-olds, Haphazzard
and Lady Louise, were the other winners
from this stable.
Messrs. J. R. & F. F. Keene started the

season with the following two-year-olds all
well engaged in stake events, and nearly all
highly tried: Voter. Rhodesia, Royal Rose,
Princess Flavia Virginia Water, Oceana,
Rout, Dr. Jim, St. Cloud, Flash-in-the-Pan,
Accordeon, Regulator, St. Roque, Spanker,
Tripping. Fair Recluse, Fairy Water. Horoscope,Calico, Ben Ronald and Flying Squadron.Voter, Rhodesia. Regulator and Royal
Rose were easily the best performers of the
lot, although Tragedian has improved since
he and Princess Flavia were sold to J. E.
Seagram. The balance of the string did
little or nothing to merit attention, several
of them having now been sold. It is a very
mediocre year for the "white, blue spots,"
when but $21,130 is a^oerdited- to them.
With P. J. Dwyer and Matt Byrnes the

list of $20,000 and upward is exhausted.
The former, with Handspring. Passover,
Long Beach and Declare, got $20,220, and
the latter, with the two-year-olds, George
TT^oalnt. SSolvnrlrt Sflllllflk Rootnlno

nnd Pearl V., $20,405. C. T. Patterson can
thank his eraek eolt Ornament for the
malor portion of the $18,436 that he won
East this year, Burlesque being his only
other standby.
From this point the list dwindles down

to the $25 point, although thirty-throe ownersare represented between the $5,000 and
$15,000 marks. To this last mentioned batch
the credit of scdring the most winning
brackets must be awarded, the bulk of their
money being captured through selling races
and with.let us hope.selling platers.
GENEROUS BARNEY BARNATO.

How He Returned a Pennv Given Him, with
Compound Interest.

A Cape Town paper to hand tells a pretty
little story of Mr. R. I. Barnato, says LondonTit-Bits. As a boy Mr. Barnato went

to the London Jews' Free School, which
, -1 .--J! +1*^

Uas proauceu so many leuuiug .n-v>» ui mc

day. When he left, his teacher, who was
much attached to him, gave him a penny
and his blessing. The years rolled by, the
friendless youth had made his wonderful
career In South Africa, and the little "Barney"had become a personage. About the
time when half London and Paris were goingcrazv over the flotation of the Barnato
Bank. "Barney" was seized with a fancy to
visit his old school master. With great difficultyhe managed to hunt up the old man.
"Do you recollect," he said, when they

met, "do you recollect givingyourlittle Barneya penny when he left school thirty
years ago? Here it Is back again, and with
compound interest," and therewith he handedthe schoolmaster a check for £106,

DREADFUL CONDITIONS
IH CITYJAKESHOPS.

Revelations in the Report of
the Bureau of Statistics

of Labor,

\/Ien Compelled to Work in Filthy
Hovels and Breathe the

Foulest Air.

'oor Pay in Most Instances, Their Lives
Shortened, but Hours of

Labor Long.

IOW NEW YORK'S BREAD WAS MADE.

ome Improvement Now, but as Ther»
Is Only One Bakery Insbector

for the City, Evils
Still Exist.

The thirteenth annual report of the Bo«
5au of Statistics of Labor for this State has
ist been Issued, and deals at great length
-Ith the condition, of the bakers. Ua to the
ist two years the conditions unaer which
ley worked were almost Incredible, and
ven during 1895 the situation in some loalitiesin New York was a disgrace to any
ivilized city. Within the present year laws
rere passed, principally through the efforts
f the Journeymen Bakers' Union, which
ave greatly ameliorated the conditions.
No more cellar bakeshops are allowed in
ddition to those now used, and laws have
een passed regulating the sanitation of
tker bakeries, the height of the ceilings
nd other matter. Though the report of the
lureau just appears in printed form, it is
ar the year 1895, when many of the
rorst conditions were in full operation,
takers were found working seventy, eighty,
DO and in one instance 132 hours per week,
lthough there was a law in existence proidingfor a sixty-hour working week.

Small and Foul Hovels.
The cellar bakeries were in some in,1r-» Aomrx ri Yi/J ^Anl omolHnrr
vautcs uain, uarnp, auu awui ouiciiuig.

Phree shops were located beneath ceilings
>nly five and a half feet high, so that men
iad to go about in them in a stooping poItion.Seven were only five and threo[uarterfeet high, and altogether, out of
,059 that were visited, all but 183 were
ess than eight feet high. The report says:
The sanitary conditions of the shops furnishes
n interesting chapter of valuable information
or the people who are consumers of the food
iroduced in these grewsome bake-shops. Of the
,059 visited only five could be designated as postlvelyclean, while 176 were noted by the saniarybake-shop experts as healthy. Twenty-three
rere classed as bad, while six were designated
a in an exceedingly bad condition. Twentyhreewere classed as dirty, 17 very dirty, while
.23 were recorded as unhealthy. It is an unilcasuutcommentary to make that 692 bakeiliopsout of 1,059 investigated in the city of
Jew York should be designated as totally unfit
;o be used for food producing purposes by the
lest Dossible experts. It is only a fair and rea-
unable presumption that the productions from
hese places should also be unhealthy.
Similar conditions were found to prevail

n Brooklyn, though in a mitigated degree,
['he lowest ceiling found in basement
Ifikerles was six feet from the ground. Out
if 2,182 bakers interrogated by ttTe" flgetrts
>f the Bureau, 257 were found in this city
o be in bad health. There was a tendency
o consumption, and contagious fevers were
lommon, owing to the malarious air of the
ihops.

Men's Lives Shortened.
The lives of the bakers were shorter than

diose of the average workmen, and, owing
to great numbers contracting rheumatism,
:heir working years were shorter. Out of
a total number of 2,192 bakers questioned,
1,302 were under thirty years old, and 202
tnder twenty, showing that they were ab'»
only to follow the trade during the most
robust years of the average man's life.
Three-fourths of the akers worked at

night, and only a very small proportion
worked less than 60 hours per week. Of
a large number questioned 783 were found
to be working from 70 to 80 hours per
week, 175 from 9 Oto 100 hours, and 52 from
110 to 132 hours. In Brooklyn the highest
number of houdrs was 36 per week.
The bakers were divided into first, second

and third hands. The first hands received
$12 a week and up in some places. The
hitrhest was $30 a week. One first hand
was found whose wages were $3.75, three
more $4 and four more $5 a week. The
third hands were paid all the way from
$1.25 to $12 per week.
The reports from New York City showed

that 1,025 of the bakers who were interrogatedboarded and lodged with their employers,and eighty-one took their meals
with the proprietors. In Brooklyn 328
bakers boarded and lodged with their employers.

The system of bakers boarding and
lodging with their employers," the report
says, "Is a relic of the Middle Ages. The
system tends to lengthen the hours of toil
and lessen compensation. At the same
time it deprives the worker of his independenceand makes him absolutely subservientto the will of his master."
There is only one bakeshop inspector for

New York City, and no matter how he
works, he could not possibly Inspect eack
bakeshop every two years.

HOPES OF RAPID TRANSIT.

Vacancies in the Board May Be Filled Next
Thursday, and Some Definite

Plans Be Adopted.
The Indications are that Important action

will be taken within the next two week®
by the Board of Rapid Transit Commission-
ers. Tile lull uoara consists or xour members,named In the bill forming the commission,and of the Mayor, Comptroller and
the president of the Chamber of Commerce
as ex-oflicio members. The gentlemen
named In the bill were Alexander E. Orr,
John Claflln, John H. Starln and William
Stelnway. Mr. Orr, however, having been
elected president of the Chamber of Commerceafter the passage of the bill, took his
seat in the Rapid Transit Commission in
his ex-offieio capacity and this left a va.
cancy, which was filled by the election ol
the late John II. Inman. The bill provldei
that vacancies in the oBard may be filled
b ya quorum. This quorum consists of foui
members.
At present there are two vacancies in the

Board caused by the resignation of Seth
Low, some time ago, and by the recent
death of Mr. Inman. An effort was made a<
the meeting last Thursday to fill these
vacancies, and it would have succeeded had
the Board been nble to secure the attendanceof the Mayor The Mayor, however,
had gone 011 a visit to the Italian war ship
Chrlstofero Columbo, to exchange courtesies
with the young Prince Luigi.
The regular meeting day is Thursday.

The election of the new members, therefore,is pretty certain to take place on
November 19, unless a special session Deforethat date is held, which is not unlikely.It is said that the names of a
number of prominent and public-spirited
citizens have been considered.

It is believed that just as soon as th<
new members take their seats the Board
will call up Chief Engineer Parsons's latest
tunnel plan, which has been fully describedin the Journal. It was handed t<
the Bonrd at its meeting of November
l.-i . .« - nothing
UUL U 4UUIU1JU nuo liv^c J
was done with It. Secretary Delafleld, la
a casual talk the other day, said:
"I think that in a short time there wlH

be developments that will prove of thf
greatest interest to the publio.


